And ju'sr my 

1 am Hti oTiject, you’ll simw, 

Dcservinij of yreat.piUy, 

Yoani; Master {'npid’s hppn HUkluflj 
But fate has proved utikiudrr. 

For honied is tny pt^ace of mind. 

Thro’ a nasty O-'ean-grinder, 

Ftp lost Hoy gal, aiaricadav. 

And can't tell where to find her. 

She’s heeii and eone and run asSfSy’ > 
With a beastly Ofgan.grinder, 

My sweetheart’s was 8efsy Jane, 

Her other name was Morgan, 

But she, alas' 1 fonitd, with paiti. 

Was partial to a orgah, 

AVhene’er she ssW this organ Diai!, 

Her work she’d not be mindiiig; 

She always to the Window ran 
And liked td see him grindi.i^’ 

Now natisle, in a woman’s hredstj 
■A soothing charm infuses. 

And Betsy Jane, like all ihs resti' 

Was partial to the mtises, 

This organ man she useb to pay. 

To rharm her with his orgrin, 

And ’’like old boots,” he’d grind aWay, 

To pleaSfe my Betsy Motgab, 

She often, for a hit of fun^ 

Would go and turn his handle, 

And with such skill perfornij that done 
To her coulb hold a candle, , 

She’d grind away at” Peter G-ray,’* 

’’I'he Cure ’’ and ’’Palidy Carfey,’* 

She at ’ Bob Ridly’’ was au faiie^ , 

And ’’were coming, sister Mary,” 

One day I saw, to mjr siifprise. 
Astonishment and wondetj 
This organ-grinder roll bis eyes> 

Like dying ducks at thunder; 

To 15etsy Jane, he kissed his handj 
(With rage my brest was burning,) 
And I conidit no longer stand. 

When she wds it returning; 

1 rush’d down stnirs like lightning qbifel 
Some good round oaths did mutjefj 
And seizing up his oigan itQck 
1 knocked him in the gutter, 

I gave him many an ugly ’job,’ 

And pulveriseb his organ,, 

When a pale of water, on my riob^ 

Was flung by Betsy Morgan; 

Said I; ’’O'. Betsji onee I thought; 

That you 1 could be trustiu'; 

Yon aint behaved as how youpugKt, 

With grief my ’art is buStih’; 

I5y you, I,ve been diimbfoi zied tjiiite, 

I wish as you’d been kinber, 

Tou’>e guv me up — which is’nt right— ^ 
For a nasty brgau-grindhr,” 

All my entreties lai eb to rhove. 

The heart of Betsy Morgan, 

She said, , ’’she bid’ntcare for mpj 
1 hadn’t got on organl 
She’s gone and left me in the Itirchi 
I don’t know Where to find her, , 

Ttb knocked completely off niy petclij 
Thro' that nasty organ-grinder^ 

f I. iirtsi'eton,' l*r, Elfcttattge, Siteel, ^fllilit! 


